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i The woman, kindly and ing, seemed
rather p'::d than otherzkn, with hl'.;g‘ some-
come in to talk with, and acorpted without
examination Eliza's statement that she * was
going on 8 little piece to spend a week with her
5.-1»-!-”—-11 which she hoped in her heart might
prove striotly true,
An hour before sunset she entered the village
of T , by the Ohio river, weary and foot-
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UNCLE TOM’S CABIN :
OR,
LIFE AMONG THE LOWLY.

—_

BY MES. H. 8. ETOWE.

Ayareen VIL—The Moher's SIFRgRic.

It is impossible to copeeive of s human crea-
\ure more wholly desolate and forlorn than Elisa,
when she turned her footsteps from Uncle Tom's
ehin.

Her husband’s sufferings and dangers, the dan-
ger of her child, sll blended in ber mind with &
confused and stunning sense of the risk she was
running in leaving the only home she had ever
known, and cutting loose from the protection of a
friend whom she loved and revered. Then there
wis the parting from every familiar object—the
jlice where she had grown up, the trees under
which she had played, the groves where she had
wilked many an evening in happier days, by the
side of her young husband—everything, as it lay
s the clear frosty moonlight, seemed to speak re-
e i amd.asls has wbifhan aonld she
g0 from a home lke that?

But stronger than sll _was maigroal love,
wrought into o paroxysm of frensy by the near
spproach of & fearful danger. Her boy was old
enough to have walked by her side, and in sn in-
|ifierent case she would only have led him by the
tuud , but now the bare thought of putting him
oot of her arms made her shudder, and she
strained him to her bosom with a convulsive grasp
15 vhe went rapidly forward. The frosty ground
creakel beneath her feet, and she trembled st the
sound ; every quaking leaf and fluttering shadow
wnt the blood backward to her heart, and quick-
sel her footsteps, She wondered within her-
wlf at the strength that seemed to be come upon
sr, for she felt the weight of her boy as if it
i been o feather, and every flutter of fear
wemed to increase the supernatural strength that
lore her on, while from her pale lips burst forth,
s frequent ejaculations, the prayer to a Friend
aore—-ord, help! Lord, save me !”

It it were your Harry, mother, or your Willie,
{hat were going to be torn from you by a brutal
\rader, to-morrow morning—if you had seen the
wio.and tard that the papers were signed and
Jeinred, B4 you had ouly from twelve c'elock
{1 morning to make good your escape, how fast
wald you walk? How mony miles could you
wake in those few brief hours, with the darling at
your hosom—the little sleepy head on your shoul-
der—the small, soft arms trustingly holding on to
your neck !

For the ohild slept; at first the novelty and
alarm kept hita waking; but bis mother so hur-
riedly repressed every breath or sound, and so
assured him that if he were only still, she would
certainly save bim, that he clung quietly round
her neck, only asking, as he found himeelf sinking
to sleep—

“ Mother, | don't need to keep awake, do 17”

“ No, my durling; sleep if you want to.”

‘ But mother, if 1 do get asleep, you won't let
him get me

“No! so may God help me!” gnid his mother,
with a paler cheek and a brighter light in her
large dark eyes,

{, " You're sure, aint you, mother 7"

“Yes, sure /" said the mother, in & voice that
startled herself, for it seemed to her to come from
v spirit within, that was no part of her; and the
hoy dropped his little weary head on her shoul-
der, and was soon asleep. How the touch of those
warm arws, the geotle breathings that came in
her neck, seemed to add fire and spirit to her
wwements, [t seemsed to her as if strength
red into her in electric streams, from every

tle touch and movement of her slesping, con-
“Nug child. Sublime is the dominion of the mind
avée the body, that for a time can make flesh and
nidve impregnable, and string the sinews, like
#teel ko that the weak hecome so mighty !

The boundaries of the farm, the grove, the
woud-lot, passed by her diexily as abe passed on,
and still she walked, leaving one familiar object
sfter another, slacking not, pausing not, till red-

o

ull traces of any familiar objects upom the open
highway,

She had often been with her mistress, to visit
*ame connections in the little village of T—\
not fur from the Obio river, and knew the road
well. To go thither, to esoape scross the Ohio
river, were the first hurried outlines of her plan
of u;u-pe—bqand which she could only hope in
God.

When horses and vehioles began tomove along
the highway, with that keen and alert
pecaliar to a state of excitement, snd which seems
15 be u sort of inapiration, she heoame aware that
ber headlong pace air might bring
on ber remark and Bhe therefore put
e boy on the ground, and, adjusting her dress

wd bonnet, she wulked on at s rapid a paoe as
‘it tgought consistent with the preservation of
‘ppwcemeen. In her little bundle she had pro-
vided u store of cakes and apples, which she used

child—rolling the apple some yards before
¥hon the boy would run with all bis might after
it and this ruse, often repeated, carried them
“¥er muny a half mila,

Afier & while they same to a thiok patoh of
“oodland, through which murmured s clear brook.
\s the child complained of hunger and thirst, she
climbed over the fence with him; and sitting
-Ill-tlu hehind & large rock which concsaled them
ria the rond, she gave him & breskfust out of her
litle package. The boy wondered and grieved
'hat she oonld not eat, and when, putting his arme
ol her neck, he tried to some of his
M4t into her mouth, it seemed to her that the
g in her throat would choke her.

%o, na Harry, darling, mother can't eat till

e sy

deniog daylyghat found her many a long mile from | Juke

18 expedients for quickening the speed of the goo
them, | too

sore, but still strong In heart Her first glance
was ot the river, which lay, like Jordan, between
her and the Cunaan of liberty on the other side.

It was now early spring, and the river was
swollen and turbulent ; great cakesof floating ice
were 8 ing heavily to and fro in the turbid
waters, Owing to the peculiar form of the shore
on the Kentucky side, the land bending far out
into the water, the jce had been lodged and de-
tained in great quantities, and the narrow chan-
nel which swept round the bepd was fall of ice,
piled oue cakeo ovdr another—thus forming & tem-
porary barrier to the descending ioe, which lodged
and formed a great undulating raft, filling up the
whole river, and extending almost to the Ken.
tacky shore.

Eliza stood for ‘f moment mh:phﬁu this
unfuvorable toft w € BAW At onoe

o B el fon

mast preven! -bost from running,
nod then burned into a puhlic honse on the
bank, t0 make s few inquiries. '

The hostess, who wss busy in various fizzing
and stewing operations over the fire,
to the evening meal, stopped, with a fork in her
hand, as Eliza’s sweet and plaintive voice arrested

her.

“ What is it 1 she said.

¢ Jan't there apy ferry or boat that takes people
over to B—— now 1" she sid.

i No, indeed,” said the woman, “ the boats has
stopped running.”’

ry | him by every female artifice. She therefore gra-

your young mass'r ; take good care on him, says
she. ~ And now 1 jist ask you, mass’r, have | gver
broke word to you, or gone odntrary to you, spe-
oislly since | was a Christian 1"

M,r, Shelby was fairly overcome, and the tears

o8, |

N:‘;:“g.o:,d boy,” said he, “the Lord knows |
you say but the truth! and if | was able to belp |
it, all the world shouldo’t buy you” .

“And sure a8 | am & Christian woman,” said
Mrs. Sholby, * you shall be redeemed as soon as
| can any wiy together means. Sir” she
said to ﬁﬂl’, “yake good mcoount of who you
sell bim to, and let me know”

“ Lor, yes, for that matter,” said the trader, “ |
may hah‘-i‘n up in & year, not much the woss
for wear, and trade him back”

P11 trade with you then, and make it for your

""‘.l. n m ™. Mb,‘

d“ or 7 gaid the trader, “ all's equal with
me; lives Yegn up a8 down ! so | does s good
busipess. ANl I want is a livin, you know,
ma'sm—~that’s all any on us wants | spose.”

Mr.and Mra Bhelby both felt annoyed and
E-Id the familisr impudence of the trader,

yet saw the sbeolute neccasity of put-
ting s constraint on their feelings The more

greater became -‘ﬂ b ibr:llafih‘%:!-
o Bhelby's

in Eliza and ber child, and
:?“"m the her motive fnrdou‘tning

smiled, assented, chatted familiarly, and
1 she could to make time pass imperoep-

ciousl
did
tibly.

At two cd'clock Sam and Audy brought the
horses up to the posts, apparently greatly re-
freshod and invigorated by the scamper of the
morning.

Sam was then new ciled from dinner, with an
bund of zealous and ready officiousncss. As

Elize’s lock of dismay and dissppointment
struck the woman, and sbe said, inquiringly—

“ May be your wauting to get over —anybody
gick 7 ye seem mighty anxious.” ’

“I've got a child that's very dangerous,” asid
Eliza. | pever heard of it till last night, and I've
nmg quite a piece to-duy, in hopes to get to the
ferry.

“ {Voll, pow, that's onlucky,” said the woman,
whose motherly sympathies were much aroused ;
ke e g el s, sy Haluman -0,
called, from the window, towards a small back
building. A man in lesther spron and very
dirty hande st the door.

“1 say, Sol,” said the woman, * is that ar man
going to tote them bar’ls over to-night ?”

" islo said he should try, if twas any way pru-
dent,” said the man.

“ There's s man & piece down here, that's going
over with some trock this evening, if be durs'to ;
he'll be in here to su to-night, so you'd better
set down and wait. That's a sweet little fellow,”
added the woman, offering bim & cake.

Bat the child, wholly exhausted, eried with
weariness.

“Poor fellow! he isn’t nsed to walking, and
P've hurried him on 80,” said Eliza.

“ Well, take him into this room,” said the wo.
man, opening into & small bed-room, where stood &
comfortable bed. Eliza laid the weary hoy upon
it, and held his bands in bers till he was fast
asleep. For her there was no rest. As s fire in
her bones, the thought of the pursuer urged her
on, und she guzed with longing eyes on the sullen,
surging wsters that lay between her and liberty.

Here we must take our leave of her for the
present, to follow the coarse of her pursuers.

Though Mrs. Shelby had promised that the
dinner should be hurried on table, yet it was soon
seen, as the thing has often been seen before, that
it required more than one to make a bargain. 8o,
although the order was fairly given out in Ha-
ley’s hearing, and carried to Aunt Chloe by at
least half a dozen juvenile messengers, that dig.
nitary only gave certain very gruff snorts, and
tosses of her head, and went on with every ope-
ration in an unusually leisurely and circumstan-

tial menner. For some “mnu,nhnln-
Wﬂd ¢ servants gen-

obliged by delay, w
number of counter accidents occarred constantly,
to retard the oourse of things. One luckless
wight conmtrived to upsect the gravy, and then
gravy had to be got up de novo, with due care and
formality, Aunt Chloe :ﬂslehl;g ::lxd lﬂ;:lrlllg with
dogged precision, answering shortly to all s
ey of basts, (hat oKe URET L golog 5
raw vy on the table, to help nobody's catch-
ings” One tumbled down with the water, and
had to go to the spring for more; and another
pitated the butter into the path of events,
and there was from time to time ling news
brought into the kitchen that mass'r Iul? LL
mighty oneasy, and that he couldw’t sit in his
cheer no ways, but was s walkin and stalkin to
the winders and through the porch.

“ Sarves him right | said Aunt Chlos, indig-
pantly. ‘“He'll get wus nor onessy one of these
days, if he don’t d his ways. His masterll
be sending for him, and then see how he'll look.”

“He'll go to torment, and no mistake,” said
little Jake.

“He desarves it!” said Aunt Chloe, grimly,
P e s siyping; wih s fork wpiiniod 1
all! stopping, with a fork upl n
her hands; “ it's like what mass'r Gi reads
in Ravelations—souls a callin under the altar!
and & callin on the Lord for vengesnce on sich!
and by snd by, the Lord he'll hear em—so he
will 1

Aunt Chloe, who was much revered in the
kitchen, was listened to with open mouth ; and
the dinner being now fairly sent im, the whole
kitchen was at | to gossip with her, and to
listen to her remarks.

“ Sich'll be burnt up forever, and no mistake !
wont ther,” said Andy.

«Pd be glsd to see it, Il be boun,” suid little

4 Chil'en 1" said s voice, that made them all
start. It was Uncle Tom, who bad come in, and
stood listening to the conversation at the door.

4 Chilen !’ hesaid, “'m afeard dont know
what ye're sayin. Forever ia a dre’ful word, obil-
‘en; itsawful to think ow't. You sughtenter wish
that ar to any humsn crittar 1"

 We woulda't to snybody but thesoul-drivers,”
said Andy; * nobody can help wishing it to them,
li?’l so awful od.”

Dont natar herself kinder ory out on em7”
said Aunnt Ohl:ia.. “ Dont dey Iu:.:er IT;E:,
bab, t off mother's breast, L
ull’d:lr"l!tdl children as is ﬂ?lulld bolding
on by her clothes; dont dey pull em off and seils
em? Dont dey tear wife and busband apart?”
said Aunt Chlos, ing to cry—* when it's
jest takin the very life on em—and all the while
does they feel one bit—dont dey drink and smoke,
snd take it omcommon easy ! Lor, if the devil

don’t get them, what's he for 7" And Aunt
Chloe covered her face her checked apron,
and began to sob In

ot piitat

“Pray for them ‘spitefully use you, the
book says,” says Tom.

% Pray for 'em ¥ said Aunt Chloe; * Lor, it’s

tough! 1 can't pray for 'em”
“Iv's matar, Chloe, and natur's st 7 aid
Tom, “ but the Lord’s grace is stronger ; besides,

crittur’s soal’y in that'il do them ar things—you
mn&w:nmmm G::q.
o8

over than to have all that ar poor crittur's got to

soswer for.”

“Bo'd 1, » heap,” mid Jake. Lor! shouldw't
we ootoh it, Andy 7

Audy his shoulders, and gave an ac-

quiesoent

“I'm mase’r didn’t
he look ” gald Tom; “ that ar hurt me more
than the sellin—it did.” seid Tom. Mebbe It
might have been natural for him, but "twould
have come d

i
g
i
1

% | now " he said, contemplatively, as he pondered a

you oughter think what an awful state a poor | and

Haley approached, he was boasting in flourishing
style to Andy of the evident and imminent suc-
cess of the operation, now that he had “farly
come to it.”

“Yoour master, | spose, don’t keep mo doge”
ssid Haley, thoughtfully, ss he prepared to
mount,

“Hesps on ’em,” paid Ssm, teiomphantly;
“ thar's Bruno—he's & roarer ! and besides that,
_haut gvery nigger on ug keeps » pup of some
pAtur ur utner.- -

“pPoh!” said Haley—and be maid something
188, too, with regard to the said dogs, at which
Sam muttersd—

“ don’t see mo use cussin on ‘em ! no way.”

“ But your master don’t keep no dogs (| pretty
much know he don’t) for trackin out niggers.”

Sam knew exactly what he meant, but ke kept

on & look of earnest and d simplicity,
+ “Qur dogs all smells round considable sharp.
I spect they’s the kind, though thz han't never
J no practice, They's far dogs, though, at most
saything, ‘em started. Here, Bro-
uo,” he oalled, whistling to the lumbering New-
foundland, who came pitching tumultuously to-
ward them.

“You go hang!" eaid Haley, getting up.
“ Come, tumble up now.”

Sam tumbled up sccordingly, dexteronsly con-
triving to tickle Andy as he did so, which oeca-
sloned Andy to split out into a laugh, grestly to
Haley's on, who made & cul st him with
his whip,

“['s stonished st yer, Andy,” said Sam, with
awfal \,nvity “This yer's a seris bisness, An-
dy. Yer musn’t be » makin game. Thus yer
aint no way to help mass'r’

“1 shall take the straight road to the river”
said Haley, decidedly, a t'hc{‘:u! come to the
honndaries of the estate. ‘I w the way of
all nnfd ;em—-they makes tracks for the under-

quSndn," said “dat's de idee. Mase'r
Haley hits de thing right in de middle. Now,
der's two roads to de river—de dirt road and der
pike—which mass’r mean to take 7’

Andy looked up innocently at Sam, surprised
at hearing this new hical fact, but in-
stantly confirmed what he said by & vehement re-

jon.

“ Canse]” paid “P4 reitbar bhe olined to
magine that Ll!y’r;u de dirt rosd, bein ivalhe
e ”hm-diag hat h 14

Haley, notwit that he was a very ol
bird, and naturally inelined to be suspicious of
ohaff, was rather brought up by this view of the
oase.

“If yer warn't both on yer such oussed liars

, if you'd

moment-—

The peusive, reflecting tone in which this was
spoken appeared to amuse Aundy prodigiously,
and he drew a little behind, and shook so as appa-
rently to run a great risk of falling off his horse,
while Saw's face was immovably composed into

the most doleful gravity.

“ Course,” dﬂnm, “mass'r can do as he'd
ruther; go the straight road, if mass'r thinks
hest—it's all one to us. Now, when | study pon
it, 1 think de straight road de best, decidedly.”

 She would naturally go a lonesome way,” said
Iialqi thinking aloud, and not minding Sam's
remnrk.

“ Dar aint no sayin!” said Sam ; “ gals is peou-
lar; they never does nothin yer thinks they will;
mose gen'lly the contrar. Gale is nat'lly made
contrary; and so if you thinks they've gone one

it is sartin you'd better go tother, and then
you'll be sure to find 'em. Now, my private
Ipinion is, Lizy took der dirt road,so I think we'd
better take der straight one”

This profound generic view of the female sex
did not seem to d Hdewmwlurly to the
straight road, and he announced decidedly that he
should go the other, and asked Sam when they
should come to it.

“ A little piece ahead,” said Sam, giving a wink
to Andy with the eye which was on Andy's side
of the head ; and he added vely, “but I've
studded on der matter, and I'm quite clar we
ought not to go dat ar way. I nebber been over
it no way. It despit lonesome, and we might
loge our way—whar we'd come to, de Lord ouly
knows.” .

“l:'nmhde-,"’uld Haley, * I shall go that
way.

“ Now I think on't, | think I hearn 'em tell that
dat ar road wae all fenced up down by der oreck,
and thar, an't it, Aody 7

Andy wasn't certain ;, he'd only “ hearn tell”
about that road, but never been over it, lnshort,
he waa strictly non-committal.

H‘:I;( nccustomed to strike the balance of
pro! lities between lies of grester or lesser
magnitude, thought that it lay in favor of the
dirt road . ‘The mention of the thing,
he thought he perceived was involuntary on

Sam’s ot first, and his confosed at to

d e him he sat down to a desperste lying on

second thoughts, as being unwilling to implicate
1i

B , thersfore, Sam indicsted the road, Hs-

ley briskly inte it, followed by Sam and

A

ruefal st the same time winking most
‘.u ody, whose delight was now

very near the explosive )
wonderful ts—professed to
hnhkh‘hﬂ-—ﬂmﬂﬂﬂ&b
on the top of
to Andy “if
hollow,” al-
mome rough
where the sudden
inconvenienoe to
keeping Haley in
this way, the

parn-ysrd belonglag to a

s sonl was In

fenced up, and I didn’t spec we could get thro—
Andy heard me.”

It was all too trae to be disputed, and the un.
lucky man had to pocket his wrath with the best
grace he was able, and all three faced to the right
abont, and took up their line of march for the
hifhws}.

n consequence of all the various delays. it was |
only about three.quarters of an honr nfter Fliza |
bad laid her child to sleop in the village tuvern, |
that the party came riding into the same place
Eliza was standing by the window, looking out in
another direction, when Sam’s guick eye Biught |
s glimpse of her. Haley and Andy were two |
yards behind. At this crisis, Saw contrived to |
have his hat blown off, and uttered u loud and |
obaracteristic ejaculstion, which startled her ut
onoe; she drew suddenly back; the whole tralu |
swept by the window, round to the frout door. |

A thousand lives seemed to be concentrated in |
that one moment to Eliza.  Her room opened by
a side door to the river. She eaught ber child
and sprang down the steps towards it. The tra- |
der caught & full glimpse of her just as she wus
disappearing down the bawk, and, throwing him.
self from hf- horse, ealling londly to Sam snd
Andy, he was after her like & hound after adeer
in that disgy mowent her feet 2o her searce
seemed to touch the ground, and's :olrmn brought
her to the water’s edge RigafSn behidd they
came, and, nerved with such a8 God
gives only to the desperate, with one wild ery.
and flying leap, she vaulted sheer over the turbid
current by the shore, on to the raft of foe beyond
It wag & desperate leap, imposeible to anything
but madness and despair ; sod Haley, Sum, and
Andy, instinetively cried out, and lifted up their

as she did i:.r &

The huge green fragment of ioe on which she
alighted ;‘r..chad and creaked as her weight came
on it, but ghe staid there not a moment—with
wild eries and desperate energy she leaped 1o
snother and still aaother eake, stumbling, loap-
ing, slipping, uging upwards sgain! Her
shoes are gone, her stockings cut from her feet, |
while blood marked every step— but she waw
nothing, felt mothing, till dimly as in & dream
she saw the Ohio side, and & man helping her up
the hank.

“Yer n brave gal, now, whoever ye ar,” waid
the man, with sn oath.

i Lo eyt ool T 4
who owned a farm not far from her old bome |

“0h, Mr. Symmes—save me—do gave me—do
hide me,” said Eliza

“ Why, what's this 7”7 said the man
taint Shelby's gal ”

“ My child! this boy—he'd sold him! There
is his mass'r,” said she, puinting to the Kentueky
almr:. “0Oh, Mr. Symmes, you've got a little

“So | have,” gaid the man, as®™e roughly, but
kindly, drew her up the ateep bank * Desides,
you'r & right brave gal. I like grit, wherever |
see it

When they had gained the top of the bank, the
man paused.

“1'd be glad to do something for ye” said he,
“but then there’s nowhar | could take ye. The
best | can do is to tell you to go rhor”" said he,

inting to & large white house which stood hy
tsolf, off the main stroet of the village. “Go
thar ; they'r kind folks, Thar's nu kind'r dan-
ger but they’ll help you—they'r up to all that
sort o thing”

“The Lord bless you,” said Eliza, earnestly

“ No oasion, no casion in the world,” said the
man. “ What I've done 's of no ‘ecunt.”

*“ And, oh, surely, sir, you won't t¢ll any one ”

“Go to thunder, gal. What do you take a fel-
ler for ? In course not,” gaid the man. “ Come,
now, go along like a likely sensible gul, as younre
You've arnt your liberty, and you shall have it
for all me.”

walked firmly and sw %
and looked agur her. o
“ Shelby, now, mebbe
most neighborly thing in
feller to do? If he catches
same fix, he's welcome w0

PO TN TR —

“Why, if

naver rqldc see no Hr, ! and
e by ;vé Y o't

see no kind of casion for me to be huater and
cateher for other folks, neither "

80 spoke this poor, heathenish Kentuekian,
who had not been enlightened on bhis constitution-
al relations, and consequently was betrayed into
noting ina sort of Christianized manner, whioh, if
he had been better situated aud more enlightened,
he wonld not have been left to do.

Haley had stood a perfectly amazed speotator
of the scene, till Eliza hnd dissppeared up the
hank, when he turned s blank, inquiring look on
Sam and Andy.

“That ar was a tolable fiir stroke of business1”
said Sam.

“The gal’s got seven devile in her, | believe!”
said Haley. * How like & wildoat she jumped 1"

“Wal, now.” said Sam, seratehing his head, ]
hope mass'r'll 'souse us tryin dat ar road. Don’t
think I feels spry enough for dat ar, no way I”
and Sam gave a hoarse chuckla.

“ Fou laugh ! said the trader, with a growl,

“Lord bless ye, mass'r, | couldn’t help it,
now,” said Sam, giving way to the long pent-up
delight of his soul. She looked so curis—a leap-
in and springin, ice » crackin and only to hear
her, plump ! ker chunk ! kersplash ! spring.
how she goos it!” and Ssm mgd Andy langhed
till the tears rolled down their cheeks,

“1"l make ye laugh t'other side yer moutha”
said the trader, laying about their heads with his
riding whip. :

Both ducked, and ran shooling up the bank,
and were on their horses before he was up.
“Good evening, mass'r,” said Bam, with mueh

vity, “1 berry much spest missis be anxious
ut Jerry. Mass'r Haley won't want us no
longer. Missis wouldn’t hear of our ridin
the oritturs over Lizy's to-night ;" and,
with s facetious poke into "s rils, he started
off, followed by the latter, at full speed—their
shouts of laughter coming dimly on the wind.

|70 mr conTivuRD,|

MECHANISM. - N0, ¢,

BY JOSIAN HOLBRDOK,

About five hundred years bofore Christ & han-
:n«l oxen r“:-l n;arllﬂo-l o un::emnu the

iscovery of a prineiple combiul e properties
of the triangle ud’ nare, o morifios of
hundred oxen is ealled a heeatomb. The pnr»
sition presenting this principle js henoe called
the “Heoatomb Problem” [t i§ slso called the
 Carpenter's Theorem,” from #he fact that oar-

t:lhﬂ make special use of it In squariog their
ildin, other

and determiniog points
about their work, It in y brought loto
use by architeots, navigs

tors, and numerous ot men.
In ool this principle iaihown by the title
s m?:uﬁ" groundsd on the supposition that
the student who geta well over it ? a satinfactory
d has himeelf to be mot quite

animal In the world. It is also

is the and embraces the
ulphmnhd um side, in all qases,
o two sides contain.

eqaal, or they may
variation does not affect the

:;{:I’lﬂth proviso that the figure
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trations, all practical ; prepared by the bands of
the pupils, and capable of being seen by the whole
aL all times when in their seats

Ezperiments.—A boy in New York got a pas-
sion for runniog with fire engines, apparently be-
youd all restraint, grestly afilicting his mother
and alarmiog her for his safety. A friend of the
boy suggesated to the mother ber aiding him in prac-
tical illustrations of mechanism—the hecatomb
problem, and many others She uvailed herself of
the suggestion, and imea few days, to her great
pleasure, she found her son so intent upon his
work s to take no notice of engines on their rat-
ting by their door. SBome of the work made by
him wnd others was sent, at the request of an agent
of the British and Foreign Rible Society, to the
city of Mexico, which the Reverend gentleman
soon after visited These specimens brought in

| return several packages, containiog a wvariety of

the work of the young Mexioan Indisns.

For the National Eras.

MADELA.

BY MISS ALICK CAREY.

O my dear one, O my lover,

Comes o falutest sound to you,
An | eall yourswest words oyer,

All the weary night-tinee farough’

Drearily the rin keeps falling—
| man bewe it on the pane;

1), bie rannot bear my oalling—
He will never come again'

Na » pale one, lowly lying
O her siek bed, often oried—
Come, my dear one, | am dying—
Bat no lover's voloe replied.

When the morning light is shining
Chver all the ewstarn hills,

Thon, whose heart in atill divining
Every wish throngh wine that theills |

If he comes, snd | am dying,
If my baids be cold as slay,
And my Hps make vo replying
To the wild words he shall sy

An hie fonedly bends abore me,
Junt as you are bending now,
- - Eatemds "
Pressing kisses ou my brow
Tuke this slmple littie ringlee—
He haw praised its shinlug oft—
That e ax)d was'l1ke the winglet
O an angel gone alaft

tiive It softly to his keeping,
Saviog, as | wonld have said,

o not throagh the world s-weeping
For the suke of har that's dead.

And, a8 you the shroud upgather,
That shall bide we from his eyes,

I'ell kim of the pitylng Father—
OF the love thal never dies,

I'hrough the eastern clouds the wmber
Burning tells the night tme o'er;

Watehers, y ou may leave her ehamber—
She Lath need of you no more !

o't the white hand of her lover
Puts her curtain's fold nway 1

Is it he that bends Above her,
Saying, dear one, wake, 'tis day!

No; the wind, despite Death's waruings,
"T'in that In her curtais stirs,

And the hine ayes are the morning's
That are bending down to hars.

Lay the hanls, for love's sake liftwl
OFt in peayer, together bound,
While the unheeded ringlet driftad
Lightly, brightly, to the gronnd.
-

Forthe Natlonal Ers.

LIGHT AND SHADE.

BY PAUTY LER,

Fowe g by, wnid aring Ruowo ber ']
In & dream of fabled lands,

Giently stooped and lald upon her
Mystie ahirism of holy hands ;

Direw hin smile norus her foldad
Eyalide, ns the awaliow dips,

Hranthed us finely as the cold id
Throngh the loeking of her lips.

So, when life looked npward, Lelng
Warmad avd bresthed on from wbove,

What sight eould ahe have for neelng

Evermars, but only luve.
Mra, Browning

the Tight glimmers for a 1ttte while here and
there, nnd fades off ; for that the lips we love
smile for us no longer, or settle into that still wnd

lacid and fearful smile that no kiss of ours can
Soepen—thc lids grow weary and droop over the
eyes whenoe fell our sunshine, and go—as the

ears go by, the shadows grow deeper and deeper.
a‘bl blooms drop out of the thorn tree, and leave
it mightless and bare—the spring that lay oool
under its white flowers, shrinks from its alim,
bubbles more and more, snd dries up—the hills
our young eyes beheld, verdurcous and bright
with flowers, grow dark with the furrows of
graves, O life! thou art a solemnity and a wys-
tery—full of paios, and hemmed about with sor-
rows—restless ever and dissatisfied-—bat through
poiuy nud sorrows the soul is matured, and no
shadow may glide through the golden gute of im-
mortality. ‘Therefore, wad pilgrim, tuke courage,
for the promise of rest brightens before thee like
o chaplet full of dew, and thy withered siafl, ns
thou journeyest forward, breaks into blossoms.
Maidens, heavy with the ish of diurpolnud
hopes, gather from your :fl?d cheeks the fallen
Jocks, and wait till the morning—all ye weary,
and worn, aud disconsolate, be patient, and oalm,
and hopeful, and wait till the moruing—for ss &
child, frightened at the dark, falls wailingly nsleep,
and wakes in its mother’s srms, are we all—liv-
ing, and dying, snd waking. Wait till the morn-
ing.

5, It is o great thing to have this hope shining
with the steadfast beauty of u star, away above ug
sud before us!—this hope of waking in the bosom
of immortality—of laying off weariness as & gar-
ment, and of being in purity and truthfulness as
Httle Gﬁ“ﬂl";. l:ut n:r:adlhfrow ﬂmp:',
there are other y hopes, ex

us. Who ofo::.‘ll, in the sorrowful house-
hold of humanity, so drowned in the wild wyl1
of his own heart, or so closed about in the ohi
folds of dumb and helpless apathy, that he has
not sometimes risen up equal to the hardost trial,
and dashed from him the power and the presence
of evil, ae » m-le u:-m the n-l;:im nm‘;

Among the U zlq amoung the shadows

ve, and.

5& the Lest love of little
am m-tﬁ-ﬁ' \, m£ ::::7:':.'

in not of many hat of ose that. | muse—one whose
life now is uwnlihl memory—for long,
long years, the rains of sutuma have beaten
down the blossoms on her grave.
We were little girls together.
Nha waa the fairer in the fMuce,
and death loves a shining mark. Her cheek was
always oolorless, her eyes large and dark,and her
lips smiling, ¢ very fdotly always, for she
waa never mirthful and never angry ; and this lust
it in whioh makes her & constant reproach
to me, Ikuvm:i:lvp:i‘ ;.ylovomﬂlllh
was ; but the edges grave are stoep,
and ﬁl.nol enough to lift her from the darkness
that the arms of my tence may fold her as |
take her kiss of forgiveness on my forehead as a
orown. .
It is June now, and sll day the birds sing to
her their artless wongs. Bat the window of
narrow house is dark with dust, and she does not
hear. T'he white violets fringe the ooverlid
that is over her, but her little are not un-
:’o%p:;rbﬁu uhym'nlu
over her,
d.n‘yi she does mot wi
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The groundwork of 1ife is generally in shadow,

ek Mo e

too much of a child to he my cempanion, and my
chief sin was in stealing away from her when |
knew she wished to be with me. Sometimes, in-
deed, my chosen playmate and | woald persunde
her to stay at home when we proposed to ramble
in the woods or a vixit to some favorite haunt,

chard blossoms, or whatever chanced to be com-
mon to the season. When we condescended to do

tantly we knew, but without opposition. But not
unfrequently, | am sorry to say, we told her to go
to her own little © pluyhouse ” — that something |
prefty was there; or that some ome ealled her
within doors—and so under false pretences stole
AWNY. |

One morning, how well | remember the time, it |

| was late in November—the woods were all dreary |

and withered—the huskers were in the corn fields |
| gathering the yellow ears and cutting the stalks, |

preparatory for the plough—we could see the teams |
| of oxen and horses standing patiently here and
| there, and hear the rattling, as the full baskers
| were emptied, one after another, and the barking
| of the doge, that, trailing among weeds and stuh-

ble, now startled & wild bird and now & rabbit,
{ with the halloo and the whistle thut set them on
The day was mild for the season, and the hlue
haze hung along the edges of the horizon. The
butleriliss, blue, and gpec and  yellow, that
had hovered over the stroams ali the lste summer,
were gone, and the waters stagnant and drying
away ; but for this we did not care—we were going
to gather pebbles.

We had made several upsuocoeasful attempts to
get away from the little girl. She was not well
that morniog, and felt more dependent than nsusl
Children are no Iy deceived ; and thoogh
onoe, when she sa¥s flying down the green lane,
and oalled after us to stop, we ran baok saying we
were ouly trying to see how fast we cowld run, she
aeemed still suspicions; and when we sat down, as
though we had no intention of stirring all the
duy, she hung about our chairs, and wanted us to
tell her stories, or to make her something pretiy,
or go with her somewhere. At last my patience
beoame exhausted, and [ mid, angrily,

“1 1 were you, I would not stay where [ was
not wanted 1"

She hung down her head. | saw my sdvantage,
sl agntinued, thoueh a little saftaned , “Gla ta
your piayhouse and pay, that's & freccy girs f

“ No, | don't want-to,” saidilie . _ |
to stay here.”

“You want to stay here, do you?
we are going to the woods.”

This, | am grieved to own, | said in & wost un-
amlsble manner—one that brought tears to the
eyes of Betty, for such was her nanie, ad she said,

“1 want to go with you

“ I thought you said you wanted to stay here,
and now you say you want to go,”

Pt

Well, stay,

with the promise that she should go another time, |
or that we would bring her nuts or berries or or- |

on till the noon 18 past, have felt all the hest and
the burden. Away in the distance lies her Nitle
life, borderiog my own, like & heam of light ; bat
from her grave stretehes a shadow that would
reach we fo the uttermost ends of the sarth

CANADIAN CORRESPUNDENCE.

I Toroxto, June 28, 155)

this, she almost always remained behind, relue- | To the Biitor of the National Era :

Tuesday last being the snniversary of St John
| the Baptiat, the Masonio fraternity In this place
with the female members of their families went
on a visit 1o the Falls of Niagara, having been
conveyed o Lewistown in the Chief Justice
steamer, commanded hy Cuapt. Cableuyt, a very
gentlemanty man | and should any of our Ameri-
oan friends be disposed to view the Falls, 1 would
ndvise them to take this line, prooceeding by the
rie Railrond, which passes through the most
splendid sconery in the United States, and down
Genosee Lake to Rochester, where steamboata run
daily to Toronto, where they could take the Chief
Justice for Lewistown, or Wucenstowa opposite,
and enjoy, as | did on this cocasion, the imposing
view that is presented from Waesenstown heights
I secompanied thia party, Aud, ua | had before
seen the Nlagara Falls; preferred remaining at
Luwistown, and afterwards crossing the snspen-

| sion bridge which has there been thrown over the

river, sud viewing those grounds which are cele.
brated for oue of the most hard-fought battles of
the Tnst American war—long may it continae to
be the last!  And amply was | compensated for
my determination

After three hours' sail, we entered the Niagara
river, about sixteen miles below the Falls, snd
distant from Torouto thirty.six miles. Oag the
right hand, a8 we approached, we passed a strong
stone tower, erected by the Eritish, | believe, sinoo
hostifities, near which lics the village of WNi-
agsrs, & miserable-looking place, nud completely
ut the meroy of n strong-walled Amerioan for-
© = mmediately o o, ol =2t Lo

| distani, CF

This fortification 1s of oou.:.!tnble‘;'ﬂ@n.g. nd
embraces & large cirouit; the ramparts aro of
stone, with o dry ditch st thelr base: and if
properly garrisoned, would be diffioult to take
In case of & war between the two countries, there
would evidently be a fierce struggle to take or
retain it, as it completely commands the entrance
of the river, and is evidently the key to the pos-

I said this, knowing very well that she wanted
to do whatever | dhr: and added, “If you want
to go to the woods, why go, and we will stay at
home "

She sat down in her little unpainted wooden
chair—how well | remember it—and confusedly
pulled the ourl out of her long yellow hair,

‘“You are goiog to stay here, are you 77 | sald,
and with our boonets hidden under our aprons,
that no one might suspect our intention, we left
the hovse. We had not gone far, when, looking
back to mssure ourselves that our fHight was in
safety—for we had not asked permission to go—
we saw Hetty following at o little distance. We
ran fast at first, but she ran almost as fast as
we, and so pausiog till she came near, we intim-
idated her by saying that we were going past the
cornfield where the dogs were ; that there might
be twenty, for aught we knew; in faot, we expeot-
ed there were, and likely, too, they would come
after us and bite us. We could run faster than
whe, and get out of reach, and if they caught her,
we oonld not help it ; she had had warning.

IHer lip trembled, and without wiping away the
tears that gathered to her eyes, or erying audi-
bly, she orossed her hands before her, and, look-
ing at us reproachfuliy. suffered us to go on alone.
At first we did go in high glee, but presently my

session of the adjucent country on both aides.

From the valley of Niagara to Queenstown,
opposite Lewistown, the distance is seven miles
and affords & most delightful sail. The bank on
either side is high and precipitous, the summit of
which is clothed with trees of the most luxuriant
folinge. T'he river is intercapted by beadiands,
and occasionslly expands into spacious bays,
where there is an ooonsional slope of the land, af-
fording fine sites for private residences.

The village of Lewistown is nbout a mile from
the landing, with one street running through it,
by which the cars pass to the Falls, and conneot
with o branch line that leads to Buffalo. The
houses are for the most part small, snd there is
not much appearance of business ; but there is ull
that neatness which everywhere at the North
charnoterizes American villages,.and | may sdd,
the appearance of corresponding comfort,

During the day | crossed the suspension bridge,
and ascended the (Lueenstown heights. The for-
mer is 850 feet in length and 20 feet wide, being
~suspended ot o height of filty feet from the level

-

con::{:ao; ml; me, '-n&;‘ lookin bnat.ll saw her
W where 4

m:ro..! wu%‘m her lo mhm 'MI
had, how many pangs it would have saved me!
but the evil spirit prevailed, and we went on.

There are omissions and commissions, which
seem little and trifling in themselves, which have,
nevertheless, power to haunt us forever; and,

like the serpent in Eden,

U W pmmiiek ollinb & ping's langth agalost the curse.'
When the fruit we deemed sweet in gathering
turng to nahes on our lips, the golden eells of
Hyhla are filled for us in vain,

Perhaps the childish misdemeanor | have re-
corded may, in the mind of the reader, lift, as it
were, the shroud from some pale vneonscions faoe,
making a dim and shadowy army between him
and the light. Fusting, nor prayer, nor i-
tence, nor soourge, may ever wholly lay the ghosts
of bad netions. When we least expect them,
they open the doors of our most seoret chambors,

and come in

I'bere were still a few withered flowers on their
shrunken and black stalks, but they were mostly
gone. The grass along the streams fell matted
and gray ; the ripe nuts covered all the nd,
and the poirrels gatbered their winter hoards
Drifis of dead leaves went surging before the
winds, and we pleased ourselves with hiding in
their billows, nrgnhcring them in our arms, and
tossing them wildly as the winds.

Then we walked up and down the streams, that
only here and there rippled among the blue fls
stones, which we turned and overtured, in soar
of pebbles aud curious specimens.  After this we
peeled great patches of green and yellow moss
from the roots of trees and decaying logs, partly
hecause that it was pretty, and y 88 n carpet
for the playhonse of Betty, whom alone and lone-
some we could not keep quite out of our thoughts,
waprolally as the day grew townrds ite close.
The sun was low in the west, when, with our
aprons full of moss and pebbles, and other like
treasures, tired and hungry, we set out for home.
The cattle from the meadows had preceded us,
and the corn.gatherers, with their oxen and dogn,
were gone away. One narrow sirip of aloud
hung over the weat, which faded and faded ne we
went on, giving to view, immedintely beneath it,
Just a8 we arrived at howe, one star, looking very
oold and lnrge, and far awny.
We fitted the maoss nicely together on the floor
of Bol:.‘y'l playhouse, in alternate blooks of green
and yellow, as an le to her, before
noticing that in the chamber where we alept u
light was burning—an ococdrrence mot common ;
but our ouriosity was heightened into positive
fear, when through the little sqnare window from
which the white Mv:n‘ ul;hll blew aside we
saw & srapge woman 4 very snowy oap,
seomed to be bending over the bed. Bstlyf?t
kuew, was not well la the worning, and felt st
L T W
was & good
her chamber—softly, ly—a lHttte sutl
low tonoa, and an unpleagant odor of, medicine
over the house. It was some time before we sould
be persuaded to go and see her; but at laat,
stricken and ashamed, we stood by her bedside,
I remember how her face was burning under her
curls, but she smiled uutlyi, and resching out
her arms to embrace us, said, " [ am #o glad you
are coms, for the dogs you told me of made me
afraid” [ler arma were hot about my neck, ns
she naked me if | would take her next time. I
n.dll-umlml to do #o when she should
well, and told her abont the moss we hud brought,
snd of s thovsind things | would do for her
when she was well.

anything keep me from the room » single moment.
| hardly koew what death was, but | was afrald,
1 could not eat, mor sleop, nor rest. Her dinonse
waa o fever of the most malignant sort ; and what
with continual bending over her,and what with
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of the fiver, whish wt Lhis<point iv two Bandeeld
feet deep, the surface of which is disturbed by
whirlpools, that are caused by the debris which
in wouttered profusely over the bottom, brought
down and lodged there by the everiasting torrent
of water which has been precipitated over the
Fulle some sixty miles nbove,

The length oF the eables to which the bridge
innttached —ten in pumber, of nine strands sach—
is upwards of 1,200 fect; these puss over stone
towers on the cliffs above, which are fifty-five feet
above the level of the bridge, and are well se-
oured in the rock behind them.

There in a good desl of travelling noross the
bridge; and while | was there n large drove of
outtle paased over, on eaoh head of whioh a toll
of ten cents la paid. The charge for a fool pas-
senger ju m York sbilling, and there is nothing
puid on returning.

It is supposed by geologiuts that the Falls have
gradually receded, and that those which at present
exlst are working their way up. The deep out-
ting for the purpose of making a road to the
bridge exhibits a profile of the mountain-side,
which is composed of a red frinble stone that has
evidently been indurated to a ovrtain extent by
the saperinoumbent pressure, and which is inter-
lined by a thin layer of whitish clay that has
undergone a similar process of partial hardening.
This rock is supported by a bed of granular
quartzose stone, of ten or a hundred feet in
thiokness, separated from the masa below it, from
which it ia perfectly distinot, hy n level horizon-

tal base, which in one place is unsupported by the
rock beneath, On the British side | observed &

blea l.hm‘ :qulu, ug ‘m; the lwv;ﬂ
over w they ;ond | at first sap that
the detached ton might ultimately fall down
ioto tha viver below ; but puch an apprehension |
found was groundless, as the upper
stratum rests seourely upon the great mass of rock

beneath.

I bave alrendy alluded to the battle which was
fought bere, during the war of 1812-'14, in which
the British General Brock was killed at the head
The maln under

wards, an obstinate encounter teck

o and oans :
violded 10 the chargs, sud sevissl

£

Every day she grew worse, and scarcely would | st
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g up immediately after. ..
British bei la:rhl:lhy m-." ; f':“".*.’
n L thar arbar.

34 the Amerioass belp e

it is snid were driven over the preciploe 1 the road Jead-
; :mnm.m-.:wuf‘-:m;"gg;
51-;&.;1' o pnth e Do hen
who placed p-c'h mmmh‘.‘.a. about [0
of the colomn, for the purpose of dessma of woud lasd.
'l'h‘lﬁ‘l-o:ﬂ.mbupmhl,m" o Veed
ing the which {8 about & BL Niues the deain




